





Alviidfomm c r nightcs dredtiic, h Midioititncr mgntcs ore sine 

I T , fl . nt - ms foinc enforced chaflitie. 1 

' my loners tongue, bring him filentty 

Enter King of Fairies, and Robin goodfcllow, 
Ob l wonder ifTitaniabe awak’t; 

Thcn what it was, that nexteame in her eye, 
lich (he muff dote on, in extreamitie. # 

J‘ comes my meffenger. How now s mad fpir.t? 
Whatnightrulcnow about this haunted groue? 

pHck&y miftrefic with a monftcr isin louc, 

Neerc toher clofe and confecrated bower. 

While fhc was in her dull, and fleepinghower 
Actewof patches, rude Mechanicals. 

That worke for bread,vpon Athenian ftalles 
Wctemettogeiher to teheatfc a play. 

Intended for great Thefsus nuptiallday: . 

The (hallowed thickskinne,ofthat barraine fort. 

Who Tjrmui prefented, in theirfporr, 
poifookc Ids Scene, and entredin 3 brake. 


F4<V/Vr.Readie:and I, and I, andl* Where fhallvcc 
7ir/4.Bekindc and curtcous to this gentleman 
Hop in fmwalkes, and gambole in his eyes. 

Feed e him with Apricocks, and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, grecne figges,and Mulberries 
Thehonybaggcs fteaiefrom the humble Bees, ‘ 
And for night tapcrs,croppe their waxen thiglics. 

And light them at the fiery Glowe-wormes eyes, 
Tohaue my louetob;dde,and coarife. 

And pluck the wings, from painted Butterflies, 

T o fanne the Moone-beames from his flecpjng eyes, 
Nod tohimElues,anddoe himeurtefies, 
i, Fai. Haile mortall, haile. 
a - Fat. Haile. 
l.Fai. Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worfhips mercy, hartily : I befeechyow 
worfhippesname. 

Cob. Cobrvebbe. 


Bot. I (hall defire you ofmore acquaintance, good ma-f When 1 did him at thisaduantage takc° 

Her Cobweb: if 1 cut my finger, Ifhall make boldcwitl An Mies nole I fixed on his head# 
you. Your name honeft gentleman? AnotihisTAip/emudbe anfyvcred, 

'Pea, Peafe-blojTome. , And forth my Minnickcomes.When they him ipy^ 

Bot . I pray you commend mee ro miffrefle Squafl, your Aswilde geefc, that the creeping Fouler eye, 
mother,ar.d to maftcr Pea food, yourfather. Good mallei i 0rru{r « pated cboughes, many in ,ort 
'Peafe-b/offome, I ifhall defire you of more acquaintance, . (Ryfing,and cawing, at the gunnesreporty 
to. Your name I bcfcechyou fit? 

Muft. Muftardfeede. 

Bot. Good tmfdz'c AFxftardfecde > r know your patience 
well. That famccowardly,gyantlike,Ox-beefe hath de< 
uourdmany a gentleman of yourhotife. I promifeyon, 
your kindred hath made my eyes watcr,crc now. Idefne 
you i m:;e at quaint an ce,good matter Afnflardfecde , 

. Ttta, .Come waite vpon him : Icade him to my bowen 
The Moonc, the thinkes,lookes with a watryeye: 

And when lheevveepes,weepeseuery little flower, 
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Seuer thcmfelucs,and madly fweepe the skys 
So, at his fight,away his fellowes fly, 

Andat our ftampe, here ore and ore ,one failes? 
Hemutthercrycs, andhelpefrom Athens cz\s t 
Their fenfe,thus weake, loft with their fcares, thus ftrong* 
Made fenfeleffe things begin to doe thenrwrong, 
for, briers and thornes, at their apparel!,fnatcb: 

Some fleeues, iome hats; from yecldcrs,all tluPGscatch, 
lied them on, in this diQradfcd fear e, 

Andleft fwcece Pyramw tranflated therej 


